THE SECOND EVENING

with the Legation may as well try to be a little polite to
the people here."

" I see. Trying to help along the diplomatic situation.
Well, don't let him pump you too hard."

"I'm not a perfect fool, Roger," she protested. " Besides,
what do I know ? "

" Nothing. That's the danger. If you really knew
anything, you might be tolerably discreet."

" I should be extremely discreet," she declared with an
offended pout.

" But knowing nothing, you might easily make a bad
gaffe.    This fellow only comes to see you every after-
noon ..."
/ " Every afternoon ? "

"That's what I said," he resumed imperturbably.
" Every afternoon for one or two things. He either
wants to become your lover or he hopes to pick up crumbs
of Legation gossip."

" He might find me good company," she suggested,
with a toss of her light-brown glinting hair.

" That's included in both alternatives."

" I suppose this is a lecture," she pouted. " Well, now
I'm going to lecture you. Why do you encourage Arthur
to misbehave himself with naughty ladies ? "

Waterlow was taken aback for a moment; but he hoped
he had not shown it, and shook his head blankly.

" Oh, you needn't be afraid of giving him away. I
know all about this lovely creature."

" I suppose you've heard about her from your military
friend who has just left us."

She might be bluffing him, but, with the situation as
it was, he could not take the risk of rousing her inquisi-
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